Armenian History

But during the evening, when I felt it impossible to leave
her in the damp below and she would sit and sew beside
me, she told me about her strange neglected life: her
childhood out of hearing of her own people, among the
desert Beduin: her early faint memories of horror and
hunger in the country north of Antioch: her feeling of
injury and exile which the casual kindnesses of her masters
had never even blunted. She had been left alone in the
world, to snatch from it what she could. A child of vio-
lence, her hand against mankind. In her blind way she
longed for affection and the lovelier things of the spirit:
but she had been steeped too deeply in hatreds, had known
too little of gentleness, to recognize them if they came. I
felt that she had probably never known a woman she could
trust or with whom she could feel the general sisterhood
of women, and so, though her Arabic was excruciating,
though she was really unattractive and did her best to make
my quiet little house feel like a beleaguered fort among
the enemy, I kept her with me till she went of her own
accord.
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